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Author's Notes: 
It was very hard for me-to translate this fic in English. 


Don't need no glory, the bottle and l.. 


By writing this, Tobias raised his head and looked around. A dark, remove room. Sammet looked at the table, at 
which he was sitting. On the subject of furniture piled disks, folders with the notes, lists of paper Also there 
was a picture of Freddie Mercury. Tobi jumped up, and took the photo, blew her crumbs directly on the floor. 
- And when was the last time | have ate? - Tobias asked, watching the fall of the crumbs. "These crumbs of 
the biscuits, which Sasha brought me last week.. So | ate last week. 


Quite pleased with this finding, Toby came to the large mirror hanging on the wall. Once-glittering, now it 
served as a home for the spiders and dust. Found in a heap of rags around the board his concert leopard 
scarf, Sammet has melancholy wiped the mirror. Looked in this small net "window", Tobias was horrified. Long, 
blond hair, usually combed and washed, were similar to tow. The skin on the face, neck and visible parts of the 


body was dirty. Toby rubbed mirror below, so that the legs can be seen. Mirror dispassionately reflected 


homeless in grated on his knees pants and a ragged, once the blue shirt. Sammet has grabbed his head. 
"My fucking mother, and l'm the idol of millions??? I'm??? 


Any guy, highly valuing his appearance, immediately rushed to the bathroom, then in the Barber shop, and a 
shop. And Tobi, too. But Sammet only backed away from the mirror, not even having hysterics. Slowly, 
stumbling on fragments of glasses, which he threw himself at the time of writing The Wicked Symphony, 
Tobias came to the table. Quickly reading the text almost finished Crestfallen, Toby tore up the sheet to 
shreds. The queue was only launched The Edge. 


Don't need no glory, the bottle and l.. 


"Now, just about me. Well became known, and what of that? Did | like it? Now I'm feeling bad, | am bad, but no 
one came to me! NOBODY! | don't need for somebody.” - ideas have jumped in Tobi's head. - "When I'm on 
stage, when | luxuriously dressed and not less luxuriously sing, all want to be with mel All love me..And when 


I'm alone at home, composing songs, weeks of writing, without leaving my house, | am needed for nobody! 


Nobody!" 


Tobias unsteady from the weakness of walked over to the board and opened it. On the shelf he had found his 
"treasure" - three bottles of vodka. Russian. They have brought last year. "That's wonderful. Now get drinking, 
and dead. How | have fucked, at the end" 


Toby opened the first bottle of vodka and drank straight from the bottle. The fiery liquid wave swept across 
his throat. Tobias, clinging to the capacity, sat down at the table and began to write more, occasionally sipping 
from the bottle. 


Don't need no glory 

The bottle and | 

Don't need no sympathy at all 
As | hang on the edge 


Don't need no glory 

Till the river's run dry 

| won't cry for sympathy as | 
Hang on the edge.. 


Words appeared on the paper automatically, thoughts Tobias were now far away. He remembered the girl with 
red hair, which fell in love 13 years ago. Her name was Lina. Tobi has devoted a song "Scarlet Rose" for her - 
Lina was fond of red roses. But the girl did not notice the slender boy, running after her. She was laughing 
over Tobias, not noticing his love. Toby has suffered, and then decided to create a rock-group, hoping that now 
she notice him. Sammet has become famous, but she was already married, has a child. Tobias had to come to 
terms with the idea that love cannot be forced, whoever you are. Dirk, Jens and Dominique have known about 
an unrequited love of frontman, but not laughed at him. 


And when Felix and Eggi have come to the band, the drummer immediately began to mock the soloist, asking 


him: 

"Tobi, and where is your girlfriend? Or girls don't interested you?" 
At that Tobias rather sharply answered: 

"Shut up, alien cocks. Plays better, than talks, fucking fool.” 


Such a response Tobi gave Felix a clear suspicion But when Sammet has brought a new song, Scarlet Rose, for 
the album Vain Glory Opera, Jens quietly told a story about Lina for Eggi and Felix. After this mockery of Toby 


has stopped, but has began the era of bullying over Felix. However, Felix never complained and joke in reply. 


Tobias shook his head, banishing memories. On the table was only one full bottle, the others were already lying 
under the table. Toby has opened a new bottle and took a big sip. Sammet has finished the last song for his 
next project. And the mind of the singer has loured. 


